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unto the heavens, where prone Orion still grasps his
sword, and Auriga drives his chariot of fire, and the
pole star hangs immovable, by which Ulysses set his
helm ? And as he gazes, he recognises with joy in his
heart that the stars themselves, with all their recurrent
comets and flaming meteors and immovable constella-
tions, hardly cast a stain upon the white radiance of
eternity, under which he has been striving and crying
and perpetrating comparatively trifling deviations from
exactness.

It is a consolation which a large proportion, probably
more than half, of mankind shares with our politicians.
Like them, the greater part of mankind is aware that
there is peace somewhere beyond these voices, that
life with all its unsatisfied longings and its repetition
of care is transitory as a summer cloud, and that the
only way of escape from the pain and misery, the
foulness and corruption, of this material universe is
by the destruction of all desires, except the one en-
grossing desire for non-existence. That is why the
majority of mankind has set itself to overcome the
mnholy urgings of ambition, the pleasure of selfish and
revengeful purposes, and the deeply-implanted delight in
cruelty and unkindness, Such conquest is the essential
part of the Fourfold Path by which the bliss of extinc-
tion may be attained. Let him cease to be ambitious,
let him purge himself of selfish aims and revengeful or
unkind thoughts, and a man may at last enter into
Nirvana, even a politician may slowly be extinguished.
Life follows life, and each life fulfils its Karma of
destined expiation, working out the earthly stain of
previous existences. " Quisque suos patimur manes/'
The sin that most easily besets us fixes the shape of
our next incarnation, and, did not a politician strictly